THE PROGRAMME AND THE PLAN       log

when winter came Some escaped, and retaining home,
resumed the old easy life. Others remained and braved
it out, exercising the power of conscious invention, digging
in the ground for shelter, gathering blanches and leaves
to make huts and warm beds, and wrapping themselves
in Lhe skins of the beasts they had slain These were the
savages to take the fir^t steps towards civilization. These
subsisted where they thought they were doomed. Ad-
justing themselves to a hard enviionment they grew and
developed and left tropical mankind far behind in the
race of life.

So has it been with civilizations in general. Areas of
hidden possibilities, bleak, hard, and rude, aieas where
ingenuity, toil, and persistency are tested to the uttermost,
and not the soft and easy lands, have given birth to great
peoples. Egypt, with its fertile soil and never-failing Nile,
suggests a paradise made ready for its earliest happy
settlers Not so. Pictures on ancient tombs depict
anothei tale. Swamps and marshes inhabited by the boar,
the crocodile, and hippopotamus confronted earliest
Nile-land man. And between that wild and primitive
scene and the peaceful fields of today lie centuries of toil.
The basis of prosperity lay latent in marsh and revivifying
river. Paradise lay on the far side of imagination, adven-
ture, and toil.

Never for one moment did Lenin forget that facL and
need. Russia's great bare lands, her tracldess distances,
and buried riches challenged the new rulers, and in that
challenge supplied precisely the incentive demanded by
the new experiment. For socialism, beyond all other
orders, makes huge demands on character, not luck.

Finally there is a further potent psychological factor
which few have perceived. Russia was the land where
religion had taken a pessimistic view of life Russian
literature, also, though appealing only to the intelligentsia,
had from first to last harked on the theme of the inevitabihty
of suffering. We suffer m youth from our folly and in age
from the imminence of deal h. We suffer from sickness and
disease. We suffer from autocracy. We suffer from the
very structure of the universe. Russian literature is sad